
A Fawcett P«blic< 
JULY « 


THE DEATH 
SENTENCE! 




MM 


A "MUST" FOR ALL MODEL BUILDERS... 
the big, new 144-page book 


CAL SMITH on 

MODEL BUILDING 


I) c nL 

Model Building 

jink* 



Original TESTED designs for 




I2S3 


All veteran model builders know 
Cal Smith as one of the country's 
leading authorities on model building. 

As a writer, designer, illustrator and 
winning contestant. Cal Smith packs over 
fifteen years of expert modeling into the 
most complete book of its type ever published. 

His book MODEL BUILDING will appeal to all 
beginners because of the simple, to-the-point 
approach. Seasoned hobbyists will also treasure this 
book because of the advanced designs, facts and figures and 
hundreds of drawings and photographs. For the best guide 
in model building see CAL SMITH on MODEL BUILDING .. .today! 
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If your news dealer cannot supply you, < 
FAWCETT BOOKS, Dept. C-7, Greenwich, Conn 





LASH LaRUE WESTERN 


C. V. WOODS 


THE DEATH SENTENCE!^ 


®?AN THIS BE TRUE—THAT THE FEARLESS 
TWO-SUN SECRET MARSHAL AND KINS 
OF THE BULLWHIP, LASH LARUE,IS GOING 
TO BE HANSED BV THE LAW ? IT'S IN¬ 
CONCEIVABLE THAT THIS DEFENDER OF 
JUSTICE COULD COMMIT ANV CRIME 
LET ALONE ONE THAT WAS SERIOUS 
ENOUGH TO RESULT IN THE DEATH 
SENTENCE' BUT SEEING IS BELIEVING 
-OR IS IT? 


) THAT'S A GOOD 

IDEA, LASH! NOW 


HERE ARE TWO 


I HAVE AN EASY ASSIGNMENT FOR 
VOU, LASH! THIS IS THE CONVICTED 
KILLER, BIFF RUCKUS' HE'S TO BE . 
HANGED AT THE STATE PRISON T-^ 

IN THE MORNING'I WANT *-<C-~ 

you TO DELIVER HIM TO 
nr THE NEW WARDEN 


LASH U RUE WESTERN. July. 1952. Vol. %*(o. 
second class matter Ap'd 25. 1949. at thclfet offi 
1952 by Fawcett Publications. Inc.Editorial a 
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I CAN'T SAy I 
THAT X BLAME V 
THEM/ THIS IS THE 
KIND OF COMPANY > 
X ONLY KEEP— 

professionally/ J 


DRAT IT.' ONLY SIX 
MILES FROM THE 
STATE PRISON AND 
A STORM HAS TO 

break out/ i ... i ^ 

tSlDDAP/ J ” 


HELP/ HELP* LASH/ 

YUH SOT TO DO SOME- 
THINS' WE'RE 
>/xr FALLINS/]— 

/ATp--THERE'S 

f t/ NOTHINS I CAN DO! 
i\W HANDCUFFED TOGETHER 
AS WE ARE, I CAN'T 
MAKE A MOVE.' 
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I DON'T KNOW HOW, BUT WE'RE 
BOTH STILL ALIVE/ AND My ^ 
. COMING TO FIRST PROVES )S 

mar ladv luck is smiling 


0UT AS BIFF REACHES TOWARD 
LASH'S POCKETS — 


HE'S WAKING UR' BUT ) C 

WHAT DO X HAVE TO V 1 
WORRY ABOUT/WITH \ 
HIS GUNS IN MY HANDS, 
X CAN FORCE HIM i 
_ TO GIVE ME 
EL the kevs/JK« 


C THIS IS EVEN BETTER THAN . 

■ ESCAPING.' I'LL JUST DELIVER ; 
'HIM TO THE NEW WARDEN AND , 
HE'LL BE HANGED IN MV PLACE,'' 
THEN EVERYONE WILL THINK . 
|uhT I'M DEA 


I'D BETTER SEARCH YUH TO 
. MAKE SURE YUH DIDN'T PICK 
UP ANY SHARP ROCKS THAT 
YUH COULD HIT ME WITH! 


THE WARDEN AT 
THE STATE 
PRISON TO V 
BE HANGED/ J 
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IT'S TIME FOR 
THE EXECU- 
' TION! ARE 
. VUHSTAYINS, 
^M-ASH?y- 


X RECKON YOU'RE J 

LASH LA RUE'I'VE m 
ALWAYS WANTED TO 
MEET VUH! X EXPECT¬ 
ED VUH LAST_ ^ 

NISHT! WHAT fUg 
HAPPENED? Mmt» 


LET'S START WALK- 
INS! WE HAVE A LONS 
WALK TO THE STATE 
■-(IPRISON.' JBrarf 
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\ A FALL ) NOT A PRETTY THOUGHT; 

/ LIKE XEH,RUCKUS?BUTYUH 1 
. THAT) CAN'T EXPECT TO GO A 
) WILL ^-\ AROUND KILLING <W 
SNAPMY \ PEOPLE WITHOUT ffl 
NECK IN ) PAYING FER IT -r'H 
. half// with yore OWN ) ■ 
life; 1 


' I'LL CLOSE 
THE TRAP DOOR 
. AND WE CAN > 
■ START !jSf' 


T HURRY/ 

! JX CAN'T 
/ STAND 
THIS.'GET 
w IT OVER 
\WITH.' 


ABOUT TO BE ' 
HANGED? WHAT 
ARE YOU TALKING 
ABOUT?I'M A 

LASH vM 
LaRUE/JI 


r BUT X TELL J 

vou r aaa A 

\ LASH / LOOk Ifs 
/ MV POCKETS/ 
► YOU'LL FIND MV 
CREDENTIALS/ 
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UP TOO PAST /) IS SO THICK 
I HAVE A t-'I'M. NEVER 
SETTER J FIND HIM IN > 
CHANCE <THERE.' IF ONLy 
ON FOOT.' ) I HAD MV BULL- , 
W_ —-stWHip now; I'D -< 
J HIS CATCH HIM BEFORE 
vi,C J Imeihssn —t ia HE COULD 
«Hfake an- 

X 'PSLpTHER . 


HERE, LET ME HELP YOU' 


' THAT DRATTED ' i-L 
WHIP HAS HOOKED 
ME TO THE BRANCH/ 
-r I'VE SOT TO WT 

(set loose; ) /ib 


NOW CLIMB BACK ON 
YOUR HORSE.'WE'VE 
■— r SOT A DATE WITH 

(the hangman; t-r 
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*I’M JUST J 
COMPLETING IT 
' NOW, BOSS' ' 


SOME SPELLER/ 


THAR. ; IT’S A let ME TAKE A 

ALL DONE.' 1 LOOK AT IT.' j 


(ULP) JEEPERS, IS THAT THE 
WAY I SPELLED IT?TSK,TSH, 
NOW HOW DO YUH SUPPOSE— 





























I JIM WISE TELLS Wh/P-T'cANVAS 

I SHOES HELP YOU GO FULt 

o longe r! 

' 1. THE IMPORTANT 
♦P-F" RIGID WEDGE 
HELPS KEEP THE . 

WEIGHT OFTHE/, 

► BOPy ON THE 
OUTSIDE OF C 
T HE NO RMAL FOOT..DECREASING ^ 
'‘"^FOOTAND LEG MUSCLE 
\ STRAIN, INCREASING 
ENDURANCE. 


"FF'meAns posture foundation ® 


Vpayof’the BIG game 1 ! we were 

LEAPING *t-3 /N THE LAST HALE 
OF THE 9™ WITH 2 OUT AND 
RUNNERS ON SECOND AND 
1 THIRD.. .WHEN— 





insist ON "P-F' CANVAS SHOES made only By B.F.6oodrich and Hood Rubber Company 
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MV, IT CERTAINLY IS BEAUTIFUL 
OUT HERE IN THE WEST, 
WAGONWHEELS ' 1 COULD \ 
LOOK AT THIS MARVELOUS } 
SCENERY FOREVER ' J 


SCENIC WONDER 


/ueu -s. well, ii- 

THOUGHT) YUW REALLY 
ANT A /WANT TO 
?FUL I—SEE A 

J WONDERFUL 
--SIGHT, YUH 


IS THE GRAND 
CANYON REALLY 
BEAUTIFUL ? 


MAM, THE GRAND 
CANYON IS MORE 
THAN BEAUTIFUL-- 






























«0CESSOR 
DESIGNED 
MIS SINS 
ipecially 


? SOCKET 24 ' 

TO EARTH-IU. 
BE LANDIN© 
ON VENUS . 
IN 15 i 
MINUTES jS 


MISSION 70 1 


CONGRATULATIONS ’ 

MAJOR... YOU'VE , 


'eer one Ip 

OF THESE ” 
POCKET RltiSS 
FOR YOUR > 
VERY OWN/ S' 


RMKETWNGA 


■ly 25 c & 1 BAG With Polka D 

Vom "POPSICIE" • "FUDGSICIE' 
'CREAMSICLE" • "DREAMSICIE' 
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dusty! DUST'/ / 
MKE UP! THIS 
S NO TIME TO BE 
V SLEEPING.' y 


ARE YUH SURE 

THE STOHY’S / OF COURSE I’M SUREYOU 
tar- TRUE ? y/ SEE, SCIENCE TEACHES US TH 
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ANP THE MOON J 
*■ OH, THEY’RE < IS CONSTANTLY 
BOTH CELESTIAL ) CIRCLING AROUNP 
BODIES.' THE EARTH. 1 TO < 

ILLUSTRATE IT —J 


NEVER MIND THAT.' 
NOW LET’S SAY THIS 
IS THE MOON— ' 


NOT REALLY SMALL J I’D SAY THE PIECES 


WITHIN 10,000 MILES OF THE J WILL IT ALL GO 
EARTH IT WILL EXPLODE. 1 «-< INTO LITTLE BIT1 
2/ \ PIECES ? 
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IT’S MADE OF r—^ '—s 

ROCK AND_ VO YUH MEAN 

STONE.' J TO SAY THAT WHEN 
—, r-r -^THE MOON EXPLODER 
(I > THIS TOWN Cai/iP) IS 
f LIABLE TO BE HIT BY ONE 
I V. OF THOSE 300 MILE WIDE 
AND 700 MILLION TON . 
j HEAVY PIECES OF r-f 

iywB rT MOON ? 


» EXACTLV.' AND NOT ONLY WILL THE 
ENTIRE TOWN BE OBLITERATED,BUT 
, IT WOULD BE DRIVEN ABOUT TEN <" 
MILES DOWN INTO THE GROUND.' /" 


AND WHERE 00 YOU 
THINK YOU’RE ^ 
"7 GOING? J-T' 


*■ RELAX.’ IT’S NOT * 
GOING TO HAPPEN 
TONIGHT.' — 
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, BECAUSE I WANTED TO SCARE 
SOME EDUCATION INTO YOU.' y 
_ YOU DON’T KNOW I KNOW THAT IF “• 

ANYTHING.' YUH EVER TRY ANOTHER 

V -l 1ST TRICK ON ME LIKE THAT, I’LL 

1/ > PUNCH YUH SO HARD YUH’LL BE 

V U C KNOCKED TEN MILES INTO . 


I KNOW JUST 
AS MUCH AS 
. YUH DO.' 


THE WIND THAT BLOWS OFF J, 
YOUR HAT, WHERE DOES IT - 
COME FROM AND WHERF )' L 

. DOES IT GO? _- 

ISh» U . _->T ER--ER—I 

x D0N ’ T know.' 


WHEN A STORM COMES AND A ) 
RAINBOW COMES OUT, WHERE y 

DOES THE COLOR IN IT I-" 

. COME FROM ? T7—^ I DON’T <■ 
KNOW THAT 
either, but can 

4 . If ..V ANSWER 

AMliJn^Jpr-. this? f" 


ER--ER- 
I DON’T 
KNOW/ 


! coulp^ 2-~ 

YOU CAN 
NEVER GET THE 
BEST OF DUSTY/ 
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MURRY,LASH ! I JUST > 

RECEIVED WORD THAT THE ' 
LOCAL POST OFFICE WAS BROKEN 
INTO 1 THAT MAKES THREE POST 
OFFICES IN A ROW, BUT MAYBE , 
YOU STILL CAN CATCH THE 
VARMINTS BEFORE THEY 
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—OR EVEN IN HERE THE BANDITS HAVE GIVEN US 
THE SLIP AGAIN 1 I'D BETTER FIND THE LOCAL POST¬ 
MASTER AND SEE IF HE CAN TELL ME EXACTLY 
WHAT WAS STOLEN ! r — p._ 


W ALL THE STAMPS > 
| ARE JUST WHERE 
* I LEFT THEM, LASHJ 
AS FAR AS I CAN SEE, 
ABSOLUTELY NOTHING 
WAS STOLEN J 


"stamps 


N / I JUST RECEIVED A LETTER FROM 
t#T WASHINGTON, LASH .THAT I'M 
V SURE YOU'LL FINO INTERESTING L 
ACCORDING TO THE HEAD FOST- 
P MASTER, MOST OF THE LETTERS < 
BEING SENT OUT FROM AROUND HYAR 
ARE CARRYING COUNTERFEIT STAMPS- , 


THE BANDITS MUST SUBSTITUTE COUNTER¬ 
FEIT STAMPS FOR THE REAL ONES AND 
SINCE NO ONE THOUGHT TO EXAMINE THE 
STAMPS CLOSELY, IT ALWAYS LOOKED AS 
IF NOTHING HAD BEEN STOLEN l 


DAYS 

LATER- 


THEN THEY MUST N 

EXCHANGE THE 
REAL STAMPS 
FOR MONEY! BUT , 
WHERE? THE J 
POST OFFICE < P 


WELL, THE BIGGEST MAIL¬ 
ORDER HOUSE IN THESE RARTS 
IS THE PRAIRIE TODDLER'S TOSS 

outfit; I SUGGEST YOU GO 
FIND OUT IF THEY BUY LOTS OF 
STAMPS FROM ANY INDIVIDUAL.' 

IT MAY BE THE f -- 

MISSING CLUE /JUST WHAT I 
WE'RE LOOKING/WAS THINKING, 
FOR ; y —f CHIEF) I'LL HEAD 
1 f==jC^ V RIGHT THERE ' 



i? 


SSm 
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I'VE SOT THE COUNTERFEIT 
STAMPS RIGHT HYARJ ALL- 


^OKAY, WE'RE IN 

DO YORE PART 
OF THE J5Bi 


I CAN ALWAYS 
JSE STAMPS IN 
' BUSINESS l 


I PONT LIKE \ 

THIS, COREY 1 
EVERY OTHER 
TIME HE PAID 
(15 FERTHE 
STAMPS RIGHT ; 
OUT HVAR i J 
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LANGU AGE , 


YOU DON'T HAVE TO SEE A SKUNK 
—YOU CAM SMELL HIM WHEN HE 
GETS CLOSE ENOUGH i 
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■LONG 


AND 


By R. R. Sym 


SHORT 


HW OOKS TO BE the same two masked 
hombres every time,” said Sheriff Tom 
Gallup, frowning at the reports on his desk. 

“Seems so,” agreed his chunky chief deputy. 
Matt Zack. “All the witnesses describe them 
the same. One tall and husky-voiced. The other 
short and thin and maybe a deaf mute because 
nobody has heard him say anything yet.” 

“Could be he’s a mute like you suggest,” said 
Tom Gallup. “Or could be there’s something 
peculiar about his voice that’d make it easy to 
recognize, like as if he stutters or something. 
In that Case, he’d be bound to keep quiet so 
as not td give himself away.” 

For easy reference, Tom and Matt had given 
the two mysterious outlaws the names “Long” 
and “Short.” Just to check on whether there 
was any slight detail or clue they might have 
overlooked, they went over the case again 
together, point by point. According to the re¬ 
ports, Long and Short had committed four 
robberies. There was a pattern. They always 
struck by daylight and they always struck on 
Monday. 

Four weeks ago they had entered the Grub 
Stake Cafe, early in the morning when only 
Blackie, the swamper, and Jed Coles, the pro¬ 
prietor, were on the premises. Jed was shot, 
and the strong box, with more than a thousand 
dollars inside, was carried away. The only 
description Blackie could give was that one 
was tall, one was short. Both were masked. 
The tall one spoke. The short one didn’t. 

On the following Monday, the Overland 
Stage was held up, twelve miles out. The guard 
was shot, the passengers and mail sacks looted. 
Description: same as from Blackie. 

A week later the record showed two rob¬ 
beries. The silver wagon from the Three 
Cheers Mine had been held up, with gunplay. 
Tom and Matt, riding in the vicinity, had heard 
the shots and ridden up, too late to see Long 
and Short. Then they heard a woman’s scream. 
They headed for it. 



As they rode up, a young woman, kneeling 
on the ground beside a man, was screaming, 
“Help! Help! They’ve killed my brother!” 

The lawmen recognized her. She was Jessie 
Clane, waitress from the Longhorn Lunch. 
Tom Gallup bent down to examine the fallen 
man while Matt Zack did his best to quiet the 
screaming woman. Will Clane, the brother, 
wasn’t dead, but he did have a bad bump on 
his head. A dash of cold water from the 
sheriff’s canteen brought him around. 

After she had stopped her hysterical scream- 
ing, Jessie told them, “It’s my day off, so my 
brother and I decided to take a ride. We 
heard shots, then these two men, one tall and 
one short, rode up. The tall one knocked my 
brother off his horse with the gun butt. The 
short one ripped my pearls from my neck, took 
my rings and my bracelet.” She began to weep. 
“They are valuable and sentimental treasures. 
They were sent to me by my admirer back 

She described the tall man as having a long 
scar on his left cheek and said the short one 
had a big mole beside his right eyebrow. 

“That’s the most nearly complete description 
we’ve got so far,” the sheriff had said. “Of 
course, it’s too late to go after them now. They 
could easy have made it to the foothills, \Vhere 
the rocks show no footprints and where there’s 
a hundred ^hiding places.” 

All this had happened a week ago. Matt Zack 
looked up at the calendar on the wall. He said, 
“It’s Monday again!” 

• Sheriff Gallup stood up and paced “I know 
it’s Monday. But we can’t do any good by gal¬ 
loping off in all directions. I’ve deputized men 
to ride with the stage, I’ve got guards on the 
silver wagon, I’ve posted watchmen at all the 
important business places in town. If Long 
and Short strike today, we’ll hear about it. 
We’ll ...” 

A breathless man rushed in. He was Antoine, 
the wigmaker. “During the night!” he ex- 




'today we're going to have a contest/J 

WINNER GETS TME GRAND PRI2E/jtrrt 


|WHATtL*fSHALL WE/THE MOST INTERESTING 

WE DRAW?# SKETCH XjDEA WlNS,KIDS(/TT~7 
l»fcijBi^P EP ?f^T'\rjg==? SOT I 


f I’M GOINS] 

\towinH 
/Stoo!J 


Lessons- 


(FLEER'S IS A GOOD 1 

UDEA EVERYTIME- 
>N0 WONDER SHE S 
S. WON THE PRIZE/J 


{THE WINNER]); 


iHER PRIZE IS A WHOLES 
tel-i BOX OF DUBBLE, 

^ *%BUBBLE.'<g|gj 


Tyou cant beat' 

Rubble bubbler 


'fleer's blows bigger bubbles' 

^BETTER AND FASTER' 


'MSkL 


[available all over the WOKLDJ | 
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claimed. “One of my blonde hair pieces was 
stolen. A woman’s wig!” 

The sheriff had barely opened his mouth to 
question Antoine when Ike O’Brien, the dry 
goods storekeeper, burst in with, “Thieves! In 
the night! Took a complete outfit of lady’s 
clothes!” 

Matt yelled, “Tom, this looks like . . 

Outside hoofs clattered and stopped. A man 
dismounted. He rushed in. “The train! Holdup! 
Engineer shot! Mail car rifled! Passengers 
robbed!” 

“Long and Short?” asked the sheriff. 

“No, no! This time it was a man and woman!” 

After riding twenty miles out to where the 
train was still standing. Sheriff Tom Gallup 
got the story quickly. The wounded engineer 
said he’d seen a woman standing beside the 
tracks, waving frantically. Being gallant, he 
had halted the train. Then a man stepped out 
of the bushes beside the woman. Both held 
guns. They held up the train. 

Matt searched and found 'a woman’s dress 
and a blonde wig, ditched in the bushes not far 
from the tracks. “Seems like the man we call 
‘Short’ dressed up as a woman this time,” said 
Matt. 

“Seems like,” said the sheriff. 

Several posses were formed. The search for 
Long and Short was intensified. Armed riders 
were looking for a tall man with a scar on his 
cheek, a short man with a mole near his eye¬ 
brow. Matt Zack rode with one group and some 
of them were openly critical of Sheriff Tom 
Gallup for not being along. Matt loyally de¬ 
fended his chief, but deep inside he, too, 
wondered why the sheriff had elected to re¬ 
main alone in his office, examining the dis¬ 
carded dress and blonde wig. 

Jessie Clane was critical, too. She happened 
to be passing the lawman’s office and noticed 
the sheriff. She entered. She exclaimed indig¬ 
nantly that he was sitting here, lazily, when he 
should be out recovering her lost jewelry from 
Long and Short. 

The lawman seemed to pay no attention to 
her clattering tongue. He sniffed at the dress, 
then examined the blonde wig carefully under 
a light. “Are you going to recover my jewels?” 


she screeched. 

“I’m going to recover everything that was 
stolen,” responded the lawman, calmly. "And 
I’m going to put Mr. Long and Miss Short in 
jail!” 

A flash of fear crossed the woman’s face. Her 
eyes darted to the open window ,Tom Gallup 
noticed. He ducked low as the gun exploded, 
then dived out the window and crashed his 
fist hard against Will Clane. He dragged Will 
around to the front door and gently pushed 
back Jessie Clane, who seemed ready to leave. 
“The jig’s up, Jessie,” he said. “I don’t know 
why a nice-looking, hard-working girl like you 
would go in for a life of crime with your no¬ 
good brother, but I’ve got to put you both in 
cells. It’s up to the court to decide what to do 
with you.” 

Later, when the possemen came back, he ex¬ 
plained briefly. “Long and Short were both 
masked. They looked like men. Long spoke 
in a husky voice, muffled by the mask. Short 
never spoke at all—because a soprano voice 
would be a giveaway. Yes, Short was a 
woman!” 

The lawman paused as his hearers gasped. 
Then he continued, “A woman stopped the 
train. She wasn’t masked, or the engineer 
wouldn’t have stopped. He must have seen a 
woman’s face. Then he was shot. It was hoped 
he’d be killed and never identify that face— 
and we’d all think the person who stopped the 
train was a man dressed as a woman. The dress 
and wig were left where we could find them 
to heighten that belief. 

££WBUT I examined the dress. There was 
a scent of perfume. A man, dressing 
up like a woman to stop a train, wouldn’t have 
to perfume himself. Then I began to think 
back and the puzzle unfolded. There was one 
witness who said she saw a scar on the cheek 
of the taller holdup'man. But he wore a mask! 
Nobody could see a scar on his cheek! She 
was throwing us off the track! But we’ve got 
them now—Long and Short—Will Clane and 
Jessie Clane. Jessie, who worked for the res¬ 
taurant, but who was off every Monday!” 

THE END 
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FOUND.' A BAG 
FULL OF 
51 MONEY/ M 


^ASH LARUE, 

- the king 

E-A OF THE BULLWHIP, 

7 IS CALLED UTON TO PROVE 
< THAT HE CAN USE HIS HEAP 
i • AS WELL AS HIS BRAWN WHEN 
\V HE HAS TO MATCH WITS 
WITH A FIENDISHLY 
CLEVER OUTLAW 
TO KEEP LAPV 
A ' JUSTICE'S SCALES 
CORRECTLY 
BALANCED/ 


ife 

i 

|l ff/; \ 




ji 
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THE MORNING/ 


HELLO THERE, KAYSON' HYAR'S^ 

THIS WEEK'S PAYROLL MONEY/ IF 
YUH CAN MAKE LIP THE INDIVIDUAL 
PAYROLL ENVELOPES TONIGHT, I'LL 
PICK THEM UP FROM 
MORNING ON MY WAY 
AND HAND THEM 
W OUT TO THE ^ 

P-^EN| 


^ IT'LL BE 
DONE, MR. 
TILSONi 


NOT YET, HARNETT.' IT'LL 
TAKE ME A LITTLE WHILE 
^ SO WOULD YUH MIND PO- 
r ING ME A FAVOR WHILE 
b^-YO'RE WAITING ?j -' 


HOWDY, KAYSON' 
HAVE YUH GOT MY 
DOUGH READY 
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KAYSON ! WHAT'S 
THE MATTER „ 
JcjWITH YUH? rj 


KAYSON/ KAYSONi 
—(WAKE UP! _ _ 


OH, MY HEAP/ 

. WHERE AM, 


THIS IS A JOB PER 
THE MARSHAL'S OFFICE. 1 
COME WITH Met l —| 


YUH HAVE TO FIND ^ 

THE BANDIT.' XN V 
ADDITION TO THE > 
FIVE HUNDRED 
DOLLAR PAYROLL, \ 
X HAD TEN THOUSAND 
DOLLARS WORTH J 
OF SILVER IN 
-a THAT SAFE/ 


AND THE “SlSTAKINSA HEAD- 
OFFICS J ACHE POWDER THAT 
SAFE IS < MADE ME FEEL DIZZY 
EMPTY/WHAT ) AND THE NEXT THINS 
HAPPENED? / I KNEW VUH WERE J 

L,_waking I,/ 

f me up/ 


[ I HAVE ^ 

xSthemrisht 

!/ / HYAR/ X 
-^FIGURED YUH 
MISHT WANTTO 
__LOOK AT -- 

SX. them/ & 


WAS THAT THE / I SHOULD SAY 
FIRST TIME < NOT/ EVERYONE 
YOU EVER TOOK 1 KNOWS I SUFFER 
THAT KIND OF J FROM HEADACHES 
HEADACHE /ALL THE TIME. 1 I 
POWDER, -BT use A BOX OF 
ST KAYSON P A THOSE POWDERS 
A DAY/ > 




f\" I'm- 
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Shortly after at 


; J I'LL so TOO.' i 
WANT TO CHECK 
THE FINGERPRINTS 
rr ON THE SAFE.' jg 


YOU TWO WAIT FOR 
AT THE MINING -c 
OFFICE.' I'LL BE ) 
THERE SHORTLY.' J 


Y NO WONDER 
/ KAYSON BLACKED 
OUT.' THIS IS BEGIN¬ 
NING TO LOOK LIKE 
AN INSIDE ^ 


H THINK HARD, ] 

KAYSON / WHO A 
<NEW WHERE YOU 
:PT YOUR POWDERS 
? COULD HAVE GOT¬ 
HS HANDS ON THEM 
OUT YOUR KNOW- 
S ABOUT IT?‘ 


WHOEVER ROBBED THAT 
SAFE MUST HAVE KNOWN 
KAYSON SUFFERED FROM 
HEADACHES! NOW TO FIND , 
OUT WHO COULD HAVE 
GOTTEN THEIR HANDS ON 
HIS HEADACHE POWDER .< 
BOX AND SUBSTITUTED 
THE SLEEPING POWDERS 
>-«—T INSTEAD.' LET'S HIT 

TRAIL, RUSH'/ 


WELL, NATURALLY THEY 
WOULD BE THERE, BUT — 
s_ X THINK I HAVE A 
A LEAD.' THERE WEREN'T 
I HEADACHE POWDERS 


1/tu.son 

K MININ' 


EVERYONE KNEW I 


KAYSON EXPLAlNS- 




HARNETT? 

V DID HE HAPPEN 
BUY THEM FER 
Jg-rYU H Jj—rrrf 


KEPT THE POWPERS J 
'ON MY PEEKi BUT ^ 
THIS PARTICULAR BOX 
WAS BOUGHT FORME 
BY JACK ~ 
HARNETT/ 


f ACROSS THE BORDER 
' BY NOW/ NO WONPER 
,HE QUIT THIS AFTER¬ 
NOON/ HE HAP ALU 
» THIS PLANNED/ Jf 


NOW? 


Bp 

POWDspS.' 1— 


U’v'/f 

11810 






































LASH LaRUE WtafERN 



SINCE IT'S OUR ONLY CLUE, 
IT'S WORTH CHECKINS ON' 


^ WHAT DIFFERENCE - 
DOES IT MAKE WHAT , 


HE EVEN SAID HE WAS 
GOINS TO STOP AT r-S 
THE PRAIRIE r 
- JUNCTION ) 

JLhotel.' J 


DOES IT MAKE WHAT „ 
HE TOLD YUH? THAT •< 
WAS OUST TO THROW 
-r US OFF THE TRACK' 


L IT'S THE ROVINS J 

r MARSHAL, LASH J 
\ LARUE! HE MUST J 
I HAVE FOUND OUT 
/ ABOUT THE MONEY/ 
AND SINCE I DIDN'T' 
SEND IT BACH, I'M 1 
IN FER TROUBLE/ 1 


FINDERS keepers/ 

MAYBE I OUSHTTOKEEP 
IT.' YES, THAT'S WHAT I'LL 
DO, KEEP IT.' THEY'LL 
NEVER FIND OUT I HAVE 
'~- T IT ANYWAY.' ._ _ 











































LASH LaRLE WESTERN 



X DIDN'T TAKE 
THE MONEY/ IT 
MUST HAVE 
FALLEN INTO MV 
—r bas sy _ 

It MISTAKE/ .■ 


IS THAT WHY 
YOU TRIED TO 
. RUN AWAY . 
WHEN you V 
SAW ME P 
COM INS? 


X KNOW r ACTED LIKE A 
FOOL, BUT HYAR'S THE 
MONEY— EVERYCENT 
1 OF IT/ rpy. —_M0 


AND X SUPPOSE YOU DON'T 
KNOW ANYTHING ABOUT 

. substituting sleeping > 

5?/,—__ POWDERS FOR 

KAYSONIS WEAD- 
ACHE POWDERS, 
tCT/I^- 7 ! either? 





































LASH LaRUE WESTERN 



PaATEflai WELL/LASH, WHAT NOW?HARNETT 
«■■■■■ STICKS TO THE SAME S""' 0 '' airr 
ALL THE EVIDENCE POINTS TO HIM' 

HE ADMITS THAT HE SAW KAYSON 

TAKE THE POWDER IN HIS - 

PRESENCE WHICH MEANS 
NO ONE ELSE COULD HAVE 
COME IN AFTER HE WAS 
GONE AND SUBSTITUTED . 

THE SLEEPING w-T 
-ML POWDERS/II 


7 I'M TAKING 
' YOU BACK TO 
LAREDO FOR 
/ FURTHER * 
QUESTIONING' 


, X JUST ^ 
THOUGHT OF 
SOMETHING, 
CHIEF.' I'LL > 
SEE YOU W 
fTT LATER.' M 


LITTLE MORE CHECKING/ 


-AND YOU'RE SURE 

THAT THE SLEEPING 
POWDERS YOUTESTED. 
WOULDN'T KNOCK A PER¬ 
SON OUT FOR MORE THA 
FIVE HOURS? 


•hortly 

AFTER... 


r NO ONE'S HERE, JUST 

AS X EXPECTED/ NOW TO 
SEE IF I CAN FIND ANY 
TRACES OF THE MISSING . 

>—• silver buried —<r 
!‘'PrTT*. here/ 


Hr THE SAME TIME—| OF^COURSE ^ 

I WONDER \ FOOL I BY PRETENDING 1 
IF THEY'LL I TO HAVE HEADACHES f 
EVER FIND J ALL THE TIME, ANDj 1 
r THAT LETTING EVERYONE ""V 

MISSING \ KNOW A80UT THEM/NO i 
SILVER? / ONE WOULD EVER DOUBT , 
^ THAT SOMEONE COULD . 

HAVE GOTTEN THE IDEA * 
"“rH-fr TO SUBSTITUTE SLEEPING ' 
\v I '“Js POWDERS FER THE HEAD- , 
tr fga-i ACHE POWDERS HNOCK- 

1,11 ing me out so / 

they coulorosJ 
awJSTL-i the safe; / 


K AND WITH HARNETT LEAVING, 

V HE PLAYED RIGHT INTO MY' < 

1 hands; first i sent himfer I 

. THE POWDERS, MAKING IT ■ 
LOOK AS IF HE HAD THE TIME/ 
• TO DO THE SUBSTITUTING / JT 

► THEN TO CLINCH IT, I PUTJ W 

► THE PAVROLL MONEY IN ■ fc 

► HIS DUFFLE BAG WHILE ■ fl 

\r he was at the 9 

t GENERAL STORE/ OHM P 


If ACTUALLY, I NEVER TOOK A 

S-ANY SLEEPING POWDER.'AFTER « 
- HARNETT LEFT I SUBSTITUTED 
.THEM FOR THE HEADACHE -4 
POWDERS AND LEFT THE SOX 1 
' ON MY DESK/ THEN I HIDTHE ' 
SILVER AT MY PLACE AND . 
CAME SACK HERE AND ■ 
F WENT TO SLEEP ON THE J 
r FLOOR SO IT WOULD LOOK J 
21 AS IF I WAS KNOCKED A 
R, OUT WHEN TILSON jm 
(FOUND JH 


Zl* " 


1 " 


y 

0 

y. // 

















































LASH LaRUE WESTERN 



YOUR SCHEME WAS PRETTY 
CLEVER, KAYSON.' EXCEPT FOR 
ONE THINS! THE SLEEPING 
POWDERS ONLY KNOCK YOU ^ 
OUT FOR FIVE HOURS.' IF YOU I 
TOOK ONE AS YOU SAID 
YOU DID BEFORE HARNETT J t 
v LEFT, YOU NEVER WOULD I ! 

HAVE SEEN FOUND UN- V _ 

CONSCIOUS WHEN TILSON Mm 
FOUND YOU IN n UTlftlF 

THE MORNING, 


f HEY/' 


TALKING 

ABOUT 

SLEEP— 


▼ THAT'S RIGHT' 

I EVERYONE SHOULD 
/ REMEMBER THAT K 
, KEEPING SOMETHING 
YOU'VE FOUND THAT YOU 
KNOW BELONGS TO ^ 
• SOMEONEELSE IS 
THE SAME THING AS 
' STEALING! NOW SO . 
LONG, AND GOOD J 
- LUCK.' r-r-^ 


IT SURE HAS, LASH! 
THAT OLD EXPRESSION 
ABOUT FINDERS . 
KEEPERS AND "> 
LOSERS WEEPERS 
DOESN'T HOLD UP > 
UNLESS THE LOSER ~ 
CAN'T BE FOUND TO 
RETURN HIS LOSINSS j 


I HOPE THIS HAS 
TAUGHT YOU A LES 
HARNETT.' 


SINCE YOU NEVER ^ 
DID ANYTHING WRONG J 
BEFORE, HARNETT, 
TILSON ISN'TGOING 
TO PRESS ANY CHARGES 
AGAINST YOU/ YOU 
—-r CAN SO! ArnW; 








































ROUND THE CLOCK...ROUND THE WORLD AID 

+ by your AMERICAN NATIONAL RED CROSS + 

OCCUPATIONAL THCRAPY TOR WOUNDCD VCTCRANS! 
flRST A/0 TRA/NINC CCNTCRSf 

Rescue A!0 IN NATIONAL OISASreRSI 
BLOOD TOR U.S. CASUALT/CS INROReAl 


.NEW BACK PRESSURE-ARM LIFT METHOD OF ARTIFICIAL RESPIRATION. 





+ SUPPORT SOUR REP CROSS! * 


















